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~ THE TWO RACES.
The ng ate nat origioal with the

and h‘:'n’ of the if we coald
bumanity left In the bosom of the

slave. All the poetry slase maste
fo n man, fs displayed in the “ehival-
soun” malutatory of the planter, with his stir-
mmod finger.  Probably the poor ereatura
soﬁﬁt tho little laminiry he was apostro-
hising, was a divmond in some great slaves

Ider's ving.  Plarpont is the author of hoth
~though not the acknowledged author of the
slaveholder's. . Perhaps respect for the cleri-
&1l office indaced hin to withhold his nyme,
It struck us as evireive of s high poetical
talent and ingenuity, an any thing he i ev.
er written. There is mora of his peculiar ha-
mor and point in it—the power he ought oft-
eneat to display=but whieh, from his nnou-
ural position in a pulpit, ke is olliged o re-
wtrain—than io almost any plece we reme-
ber. He cin do every thing best out of thit

illory, He is in-doress iu it. Jtis s oige

or his Eigle spirit.  Whea he persopatad
this astronomical slaveholder, he was out of
it, and the powsr he put forth, in mere (ol
e, woald rank with any kindred eort of By-
ron's.  The vulzar, ienorant, domineeding of
slave mastery, its courmeness, i3 presumpe
tion, that would teample not only oo the
Northern: Doe-fice, but on the very Narth

ole, and Polur Beur, and so ighorint us to
really think he wight—all are given 1. the
life. as we should think mastery would am-
lify if it eould write varses, though we he-
ieve no creature amony them ever wrote o
couplet of verse i the world. We are not
much read in American literature, but we
den't this moment remember any, and we
ure not afrail to guess, th it ull the postry we
have ever raivml, hvs been free lihor produce.
‘We don't believe sl ivery his got soul enough
to put two lines tozether, with any thing of

oetie life,  But if it could write, und knew
the North Star from the Dog Stir, it would
uddreas it, after a decampment of a bateh of
wmigrants, in just such strain as Pierpont has
here piven—bating this, that it never conld
have heard of some of the sbolition writers
the author kiodly huagines it has.

The address off the shwve hos hardly s
mateh in o | ngusge, for pathetic Bejuty.
And its verse his all the majesty of the L.
Nothing can surpass some of those tonehes
of the stara, Hhut we liwve once altempted
to Hepeak our inind®" of this, amd we forbear.
We thoughit (though the printer is entitled 1o
the eredit of the sugrwestion) that the two nl-
dresses together would furnish an eitertain:
ing contrast, in addition to theiz intrinsic, re-
apective wmerits.  They are certiinly some of

@ finest fishes thit have been struck out
by the frietion of the anti-slavery movement.

heir intensity and brilliancy may indicate
something of its speed.— iy er's Hereld of
Freedum.

THE FUGITIVE SLAVE'S APOSTRO-
PHE TO THE NORTH STAR.

BY JONN PIERPONT.

Bran of the North! though night winds drilt
The flzecy drapery of the sky,
Between thy lamp and me, 1 1ift,
Yea, lift with bope, my slecploss eye
To the blue heights wherein thou dwelleat,
And of a land of freedum tellest.

8tar of the North! while blazing day
Pours round me its full tide of light,
And hides thy pule but faithful riy,
I, tao, lie hid and long for pight:
For night; I dure not walk at noon,
Nor dare [ truat the fuithiless moon—

Nor fuithless man, whose burning Just
For gold hath riveted my eliin,—
Nor other leader can T frust
But thee of even the stirry traing
For all the host araund thee burning,
Like fuithless man, keep turning, Waning.

1 may not follow whero they go—
.. Star of the Narth, [ ook to thea
While on | press; for well T know

Thy light and truth shall set me free:
Thy light, that no poor slave decetvoth;
Thy truth, that all my soul bolicveth.

Thoy of the Fist heliwld the star

That over Bethlehem's manger glowed;
With joy they hailed it from afar,

And followed where it marked the road,
Till where its mys direetly foll,
They found the Hope of lsrael.

Wise were the men who followed thus
The Star that sets man free from sin!
Btar of the North! thou art o us—
Who're slaves because we wear a skin
Dark ns is Nizht's protecting wing—
Thou art o us u holy thipyg.

And wo are wise to follow thee!
I triat thy steady light alone.— |
Btar of the North! thou seem’st to me
To burn hefore the Almighty's throne,
To guide we through these furests dim
And vast, to liberty and M,

Thy heam is on the glossy breast

61’ the atill spring upon whose brink
I tay my weary limbs to rest,

And bow my parching lips to drink,
Guide of the Mriendles: pego's way,
T blesa the for this guiet ray!

In the dark top of southern pines
1 nestled, when tha Driver's horn
Called to the field, in lengthening lines,
My fellows, at 1he break of morn.
And thero 1 lay tll thy swect fuca
Looked down upon my “hiding place.”

The tangled canebrake where 1 crapt
‘For shelter from the hoat of poon,
And where, while others toiled. 1 slapt,
T wakened by tha rising moon,

As ita stalks felt the wight wind freo,
Gave mo w caleh a glimpse ol thes.

Btar of the North! in bright army
+ . The constellations miind thee sweep,
Esch holding on its nightly way,

Riging or sinking in the deep,
And a6 it haogs in mid hoaven faming,
The homage of woma natioy rluiming';_

This matioo to the Eagle® cowsta
Fit eusign! she'a a bird of spoili==
Liky worahips 1ike! for aash devours
"The earniuge of another,s til.
T'va felt hor talons and her beak
And new the gentler Lion anek.

The Lion,* at tha Virgin's feet
Crouches, and lays his mighty paw
Into her lapl—an amblern mest
Of Eugland’s Queen, and English Jaw:
Quesn that huth made her Islands free!
Law, that bolds out its shieid to me!

Stir of the North! upen that shield
I'hon shiness,—0, fomever shine!
The nagro, from the eotton fisld
Shall, then, haneth its orb rocline,
And feed the Lion, couched hefore it,
Nor heed the Esgle, screaming o'er itt

* 'ne constellations Squilla, Leo, pnl Fir-
o, ure bere meant by the Astronomical Fu-
gitive.

FE SLAVEHOLDER'S ADDRESS TO
THE NORTH STAR.

Star of the North! Thon art not bigger
Tianis the dizmond in my ring:

Yot, every hliek, star-gazing nigger
Looks at thes, us #t soma graat thing!

Yen, ¢izen at thee, till the lazy

And thankless risesl ia il erazy.

Some Quakar seoundrel must have told o'm,
That, if they tike their flight taw'n] thee,
Thev'il get whers *mass1™ ennot hold e'm,
And thersfurs to the North they flee,
Fanlg! to he lel o, whers thay ean't earn
Plisi ¢ liviai, by the lying lantern.

Thou'rt a sald water stir, 1 reckon,
Altho' I've naver saen thee, yet,
When to the hath thy sisters beckon,
Gat #'en thy golden sandals wet;
Nor in the wive hive known thee dip,
Tu our hot nights, thy finger's tip.

[f thoa wanld'sy nightly, lsave the pols
To enjoy a rerinl or ahlution
In the North Sea, or Symmes’ hole,
Our “Pitriarchal Institution,”
From which thon givest many a ransom,
Would, doubitless, give thee something hand-
some,

Altha' thou'rt a eold water star,
An T liwe maid (1 think) alrendy,
Toon'rt ha‘led hy many a tipsy tar,
Wha Inves thee, just because thon'rt eeady,
And holil'st the candle for the rover
| When hie is more than “half seas over."

Dut while 1Tam's seed aur lind to bless,
“Inereasy and multiply™ like rabhicas,
We like thee, Yankeoe star the less
For thy bright eye nod steady habits,
Pray waltz with Venus, Stir of Love,
Or tuke a bout with reeling Jove!

Thou art an abolition star,

And to my wenoh will be of uee, if her
Durk eye should find thee, era the car

Of our true all slave-eateher, Lueifei,
Son of the morning, upwirl rolls

And with its light puts out the pole's.

On our field-hands thou lonkeat, too—
A sort of mghtly OYerseet—
Cora'at Gad 0o other witk to do?
1 tell thee thou'rt not wantad here;
So, pruy, shiue ouly oi the oceans,
Lhou nuwber one of “*Northern notions,"”

Yes, northémn notions—northern lights!
-As George Fox hated holyswatar,
So hate I wll that Iogera writes,
Or Weld—that married Grimlke's daughter,
So hate 1 all those northern eurses,
Frow Birney's prose to Whittier's verses.

#Put out thit lights" exclaimed the Moor.
(1 think thay called his name Othelln,)

Wiien oponing his wife's chamber door
To eut hor tiroat—the nobla fellow!

Neoblest of ull the nigger nation!

File leader in Adud gamation!

“Put out the light!™—and so say I,
Could “I quench thee thou flaming minis-
ter!™
No longer in the northern sky,
Should burn thy beacon hre so sinister.
North Star! thy Jight's unwelcome—very—
Welll vote thee, an incendiary!"
And to the Northern States we'll write,
And tell them not to let thee shine,
(Excepting of a cloudy night)
Anywhere south of Dixon's line;
If beyond that thou shine an inch,
We'll have thee up before Judge Lynch:—

And when thou Abolition Star,

Who preachest Freedom in all weathers,
Thou hast got on thy coat of tar,

Aund, over that, n cloak of feathers,
That thou art *fired"’ none will deny,
If there's a fized star in the sky.

Pocotalive, Soulh Carolina.
o __ __

MISCELLANEOUS.

From the Christian Freeman.
PREACHING AND PRACTICE.

Sumbo was claimed as a slave, and took
an active purt Ly oue of the insurrections
made in South Caroling, sbout filty years
ago; but was, after o desperate ellorl, over-
come and seized as a prisoner.  He, with
five othirs, was pondemned to be hung; but
Lo night beforo his exeeution he rose upon
his Koepoie. despateliod them ut once aml
escaped for lite, “They bent their course to-
wurds the nonth-western part of the Staw,
penetrated the mountain region, and select-
ed a beautiful vale, high up the mountain,
for their future residence. Here was wild

me enough, and there was little prospect

at any white man would scale the moun-
tain peaks and find them enrolled among the
clouds.

After clearing away the wood and prepar-
ing their cabios, they decided thot man sbou'd
nof five alone, and thatthey would ga in quest
af helpmeets for themselves, They res: lv-
ed to muke a desperate effort 1o find, recoy-
ery ol wke away, the wives and children
fiom whom they had been drven. They
wonl; und ailer escountering many harl-
ships, they returned in safety; two havi
weovered their famifiess the other learned:

that his loved wife had besn sold and cvrri-
od off, and be induoed a oolored girl 1o re-
tufo with bim. The appeirance of thess
fornales in the mountaios waan joyful sight,
and hailed with mych delight.  Soon after,
Sambo, with_his two companions, mide a
descont Into Notth Qaroliaa, hung sbout the
tatione, and st longth returned with foor
well ladened, three fomales, and vne
young wan, who had joined them, On his
way, Satibo had visitod a small band of In-
dinny, entered into a friendly conneetion
with them, and they agreed 1o ke anch
fureand gamn uw ho lisd to spare, and to
cirry thein to market among the whites.—
Tlhe plantation belng naw so happily eom-
menced, all agreed that Sambo should be
king, and that the laws should be respectad
by all. His firgt law was, “One perian
shall nol injwrs anolther; but erch shall love
hiv neighbor. . Phe life, liherty, and
properly of coloved persuns is sacred, and no
man may hold them s elaves, 3d,  FWhile
meny bourkt of the Indiuns, or seized in the
low country may, fAey and their chilideen, be
held ut vlaces” " In o fow weeks the horses
wero taken 0 the Indiang, and exehanged
for four whites, who were, according to law,
held as sl aves, and forbidden o pus® cortuin
boandaries under death. Al things now
weat on pleasantly in the colony—lunds
waore eloared, and various productions ruisad,
while the forest furnished abundunce, ©e.
casionnlly some of the party stole down into
the seitloments, seizad wht they wanted,
and brought buek woma of their own eolor
for wewtlers, or whits children for slaves.—
Thus their society gradually increased, and
tiose who had been slaves tistwl the swoets
of liberty. Samba now daghed for n wilk,
and after a few wesks mtarned from Virgin
in with a young lady, the daughter of a
plinter, who was reenguized as queen by the
colony. The next year an event vecurred
which produced greit exeitemont amonz the
Caroliniang. A young elargymnn, with his
wiie were visiting in one of the middle coun
ties of tho Sute, when they suddenly disap-
Er!art-d. and no teace of them could be found.
Sambo had seized them and earried them
the mountaing,  The law was read, and he
wite required (o eonforim steietly to it This
wis a hard saying, but what cauld he raply!
He had alwiys maintiined that “slivery
wasg not a mord evil—that it was clearlty
sanctioned in she Bible—that  wood e
mighy, under the swnction of law  eompel
their poor nieighbors to labor fir their bone-
fig, and thit servants are bond to obey their
masters in all things.,” And 8o thoronghly
waw he confirmed in these sentiments, that
he had purchased a gang of sluves and
caurfied  his  sentiments  into  practice.—
Why, then, should he not be a slave to
Sumbo and quielly sobmit to the st
lished law! A hard  yuestion.  Why
should not Bible institutivns be kept up
among the mountiing as well as on the low
lands!  Why should vot he be constrained
to serve muaster Sambo, even as Nomhbo's
Lrothren wero compelled to labor on his plag-
tiion? Revolving such questionsin his mind
he and his wile retired to the cabin assign-
ed them. How mueh rest they got 1 know
not, hut one thing is certain, they were fully
convinead that the state of slavory is not i
very pleasant state for the slave.  "T'he morn-
ing came, and the slaves were called up and
their tasks nvaigrned them. ‘This was a new
position for Mr, Fuller and his wile to ocou-
iy,  He ventured to remonstrate; hut Sa-
annswered, my father was stolen, and you,
knowing the fuet, purchased him—my mo-
ther and sisters are laboring on your plan-
tation under the power of o brutal driver,
exposed to all the evils of the system of sla-
very, which you have always justified, and
said it was sanctioned by your Bible, Go
to your task nimd see that you are not an eye
servant, Such a day Mre. Fullerand his wile
il never seon! \('mr.\' and sad they re-
turaed Lo their eabin to ponder and weep.—
The next morning Sambo adid ressing them,
saidy you have fur one day seen what feld
service is; nuw 1 appoint you, Mr. Fuller,
chaplain and teacher of our settlonent, and
your wife [ assign a8 house servant to the
queen; and T expeet vou will both show all
good fidelity in your respective stations.
Under Sambo's government there were no
ferters, whips or tortures. Al weee com-
fortably fed and clothed. Luprovements
were extende s, domestic animals introduced,
and there wis wuch harmony there; but sli-
vory was thera ulsoj—in its mildest form in-
doed—but it was slavery., After the lipse
of years it was reported that one of the
slaves was missing, and all efforts 1o find
him were vain,  He was gone, and would
betray them to the whites.  About one week
ufter the eseape of the white, n friendly Lu-
dian informed Swmnbo that a body of whites
hid assembled and meant to attick hin.—
The next day the whole population were ns-
sembled; all rewolved to  resist, and all
methods of defence were adopted,  Trees
and brushwood were thrown into the gorge,
through which the enemy must approach,
and masses of stone were colloeted on the
precipice by which they must pass. Sambo,
with twenty fuithful followers, were at thoir
post ut the dawn of day. The trupling of
horses wus beard—the enemy, burning with
fiiry, entered the porge, were soon arrestod
by the trees and brush, lnddled together,
and were ut once crushed under rocks which
were rolled down the precipice.  Hulf were
destroyed by the first uvalanclio, Retreat or
death was the only alieriative, Sumba had iri-
uwmphed.  Fifiy of his cocinies were dead—
it ul s, he was muined. e ut oyce saw
it brue situation, and koew that the whole
eountry would rise up as a flood and over-
whelm him. lo the deepest anguish e as-
seubled all his people, lnld the sobject fuir-
Iy betore thew, gave the sluves liberty o go
with him, or return to thelr own people.—
Phe next day be and his prople were scen
wending their way up the lolty peak thi
sheltered at the west theie beautital  valiey.
They reuched the summit and lodged then
thut wight.  The morning rose, and for the
lust e they saw their loved howws wrapt
in fames, A dark eloud rolled over the
mountiin,  Samho and his rompanions were
setn no more, Tradivion tells not whether
they prused away in the cloud, disd on the

mount, or passing down i wesiora slo
migraed w the L.‘: =

" -

When the chivaley of thy south had glut-
ted [ts vongonnos, they rotired, eovered wilh
dory.  Mr Puller atid his wife returned 1o
their plantation, droke ecery  yuke and 1 the
apprassed go free. Inthe mountain they had
lparned what our Lord meant when hie said,
“As yo woull that men should do unto you,
aven wo do yo unto them." And they wore
prepared Lo nber himy not regarding the
wrath of sluveholders. Wiat a pity tiat all
ro-slavery ministers should oot wtudy divia-
tv under Sambo. k. B.

TINSARUG VTN Y PAIS,

A levter from Paris, undor date of July 31,
wrilten by & lany of Baltimera, says—

| havo 'seen no ssbivnly since 1 left home, —
Here thore e none. | writ bast Soadag o N
e Daie and five ollier eolobrates™ Lliurehes,
viass and Vespata, snd hesrd nothing bt wnsie,
Saw o appesranes of Suday 1t steeete,—
Atnpping, building, and svery thing going va
anany olhor day Wit s wey to hive! | would
not exchango Amarica for all the jewels | iave
seet 10 Ui splendsd ity , wod they armnut o fow
| have svpnseveral dadems cantutnl g dimmsids
an furgpe as baJi & dime, down o tie ks ol e
iuu'- ik, frotm one o vwo hundted b vaeh
with necklace; lasing, brooch; and brieelots, sl
jreragln ol @real beauly ol il waes srieyed in wve
ey wiglo tor royalty, exiopl the crowi isell —
You for al these 1 wonld not give ap iy A
merivall cltizengtip,  There nre na doestic on
Jrvinenta, Evary class lives in the strosis, of o
& constant routing of gawty, febilon and excites
mont, The Ustes of'ull degroes down 1o ihe
Lerr house, Wil alike pataces, wod all aro pat
roviged, These nre visited by all the world —
How could I live so?  Give ma America!

THESABBAFIL IN NE VY ORLEANS,

The last Sabbath | spent in New Orleans, |
pt dowi iy oeemarmndom boask Lag frols
Phons o8 the day Lol coim ander iny obseryation
through the press and  otlierw e Thera whs
onne reginental pavade and deill! « horse roee (e
A purse o 100U =4 dawl (0 e Orleans ball
roum - fiet tight on, & 200 doilue b, or ns
the advertseent war lisided, & Farewoll bowe
At lor some nivted Sully—an ook Hght oppuiie
the 8t Loms Esehango—masquotads ball i the
Ohptewis bl rov=1two theatrus oper a0 Fronea
aeerm. Wille bo ey doanmegrs—=Lwo errouses, exln
bitiwon of wax works Garnan Mogean, It
Fasroeem orgun grindprs gn the corners ol Lo
stpmel s={omtong liviies stoes, gio shops. Ke
&, open o Bl ap the e, Founieen s
Hagraot wiolatvms of 1he Saboath sl of wioeh
“wre '“J'-"i m ‘Il > llll 'rl!' F'lllli- WwWilhy no Cian enl
Thorwnedos thirpm, dhimer prar s
b Ll pibes Y Carmpdban, aeghit s mgnlinoed ol
wiost ad ifinmuoe, Saeh s New U leans 1 -

gl A praa

raly

¥y i Futpet Lo reloghnn, and e ol Vatic
ol the Sabliath.—Cor N ¥ Observer.

ANOTHER IMPLEMEN ) IN WAR,

A new implemient in warfare, of ternible eff
eacy. has Jost been devised 1o Boglind, by pro
tessor Brovnm, 1t gunisisi= of'n Il stiilar to
wheshiol, i which the oxyzen 8 repleced by ar
avhie.  Jt 1gniies Ihe mineut U 4= I-l||mu|] Lei
e i I any versel Biled with it ke o glass
ar tron glube, shaihld ba Uirown npun the dreks
ur ity the ports ot aoslip it would agiite e
il Ll wessel stroes any  bard  solstuner
atd d e et imnble Dgoid sranly wohd e o
ehlaze.  he wtsplidee 4t olice becuias tilled
with white arsewe, by wine's a deadiy puldan is
evolved and milided,  Deing eavier tian oo
tsttutle i water it conld tot b exiiogushed
antd, of course, 11 brenmes thtal W oll witin s
wilueuce, A dreadtal tmplument ln Wie art ol
war.

APPFEARANCE. ~~Suuie yours sinae & merchant
on Loiig Whart advertised Tor Spanimd ol
doitlars.  Pha premion was high, A Roxbury
farier who cime inlu tewn lor maoaie, gl
who Wuk peide i appearing like & pour man,
with & shovel on s sbhoulder. callod at the
conniing roum pi tha ovare, and asked bon ol e
wanbed miver dollare. ** Yes sard tiv wmehant,
have you got wny"  SNot withe et repled
thie Caronvsy but b ik § have o Gew at bumie, —
Whetdo yuuwivi?  *“Fanr par evit;"™ sod the
mcrehmnty mad anded, L will give you seren fn
wll you hawes “Well' sud tie man, ) shioubd
linw to havo you clap it duwi v p pur how
el Yo give and tog nmbor ul your stinp, or
Lshiall ba puzzied to find 1" *Yos saul the
whereniant, ok b willde, what is yonr e
“Eawurd Samner,™ sad e 'he misrchant tuen
wrole ad bodlawe, and gave i e b

CHavard Sumiore, ol Rosbury, seys that o
thitens Jiee lyas seonihe -‘*p pest dontnts el vl |
-u-:r.lrj’ Agiee Lu gy b sVl el denl prradm
Wi tur all soeh delisrs s L sy . dude

G— Ve

SO find any,™ snid the eartman, 1 will el
with v b mooew amoroing «f % o'olock, 1) !
diun't you wos's see e s appearaion sut
pebiwd Lhe e that the dellare would be sunce
Av 9 a'clock th oext duy hloweser, Lie mao ap-
poarad, aud stoching Tl shter stoesing Tull we g
varred W ann) empitand wiy the tabile Wil seven
chudsand were counted Fue marchiant wesns
wliab reRlive, bt nedurably  eaughit, toak e
phiver, and gavee . chiveR b e oty with
suven per cont, added, pleasaarly moarking,
did vl BUppeee IR0 YUt appearance, Lhnl
Fia gunlil bimwe tare L il 8 dozsn dullars

Mr. 8, tugk b bt chieck sl replied oo
Bibs wwih e par ennpliacke siylhe, s U el
yuow i whibeh a e i your stiadiog
e wurkd voghi to kunuw, aod (s |,||.y—,]‘|,.|¢w--
anees Wientines deceive ua,

A Bearriron lvea —Ata public meeting in
New Yurk, luv, J Spaulding dwalt a lew moe
menls i U deathlees vatare nod exient ol moes
al influcuce. *Awiy wiong Ve Alleglines™ he
satd “therg s o spring so sl L u gingle ox
on @ sumner’'s day cowld drwin o dey It stedls
s Uuubipasive wak sodong the Lills vl
sprotids ot o the Ueantdel Cipio,  Fhengo
shrehelios awiy & thodsamd goles, lebving on iis
tAn kst pe Vian o ot red willgges aun cilies,
and ey v usand collivared iy and baaring
vl It Beosoun pinerres thown lisl]l a0 Hasand  sleso
boats.  Th g goiming vhe Missiscippi, (v stisieih

woaway Ko an iy somw (e or tweiva  Londred
pint e gnre, Wkl v B lis tole e greul cimboeim i
wlgraitys IV cnp 00 Ui Eriootenies of i
weedin, which vbediont only w Gud, shall ol
vou rouk, G the angel with vue loot an Lhe ses
mod the other oot Lo, slinhl BEE ap i oapd
L s vess wnd wwenr ot Vvoae shall ba oo g

e 8o with woral influcwes. 10 mn il div

VB e DIV 20 GOeR = Dwaadions and 1@t
| 2m ws olwrnity,’

[Aud yut roacar this same moral infurice hie
portraged 80 ot kv, s o e toithie ot ah
yulprad derin ord 8- [ufide'iy.  What do L we

s migoitication, or have the populer religiviueie

lowt their feith 10 God?)

things uwan?  Hlas e ferm nfideliy oh m‘-d'

THE YGUTH THAT WAS HUNG,
Tho Sherill took oot his watch, and said
I1f you have anything % sy, speak now, for
you have mly five minutes to live"  Tha
young mn hurst into toars, and snid='1 haye,
to dies 1 had only one little brother, he had
boautiful blue eyes, and flaxen hair, and [
Iovod him; but o= day | gotdronk, for the
first time in my lifs, and coming home, L
foupd my little hrother gnthering strawherries.
in the murden, and 1 hecame angry with him
without a eausn, and killed him it one blow
with w rake, 1 did not know any thing aboue
it until tha next moming, when I awoke
from sleopy and fonnd myself tied and guard-
ey and was told that when my little hrother;
wus found his Hair was elotted  with hise
Wlod and brains, nnd he was dead, 1 never
wiis dennk bot onee, 1 have enly one (nore
word to «ay, and then | am going to my finall
judgn. Ty it o voung people.  Never!
Nevan!! NEVER!'!! touch any thinge that
ean inloxicale? A4 he pronouneed thess
winls, he sprang from the box, and was
launehed into an endiess etornity.

I was melted (o tears ot the reeital, and!
the awful spoeticle. My little heart sosmed
ae Al it would burst, and break away Troms
my nching hoson, so0 intolerable wers 1ny
feclings of gricf,. And there in thatearrings,
while on that cushioned seaty looking witle
streaming eves on the hady of that onfortin=
ato young man, a8 it hungy dungling and
writhing between heavon nid earth, as unfis
far either plnee, there it was that [ took the
pledze never to toueh the hurtfal poison!

Liong years have sinee passed away.—
White hinirs have thickened around these
tom ples, then so ruddy awd o yonng, but 1
have never forgotten the last word of thas
vaung man,  And T have never violated that
pledee,  When the tempter has offered 1o
me the sparkling goblets the wonla of the
voung men have seemed to sound iu my ears
agiin—=U0d ninn's slory.

Linvary.—Tue “Razon Stror Man."—
The »Rozor Strop Man™ says:—sWihen first
1 got acquuintid with strong drink, it prom-
isvil to do a great many things for me. Tt
promised liberty—and T got Nberty. 1 had
the ity to soe my toes poke out of my
huots—the water hinsd the liberty o go in at
the toes and o out at the heels—my knees
leud the liberty o comn out off my punts—
my elbows i liberty tacome out of my eont
— | hid the Jilierty to i the erown of my
bt and serateh my hesd without tiking my
hat o, Not only liberty 1 got, but 1 got
musle,  When I walked along on a windy
dauwe the erown of
“." hnt would go
And the wind w

flipperty flap,
istle »how do you do.”

O ye who tliic of deatl, and mourn for death

Why do ye rase a phantom of your weskness?

And then shriek Juud (o weo what you bave
mad?

There is no Desth 1o thess whna know of Life

No Fime to those who sen Elernity,

AGENTS FOR THE“BUGLE.”
New Ganney—David L. Galbreath,
Corvsmiasa—Lot Holmes,

Coon Sexu—=T1, Fllwood Viekers.
Maurnoro'—=Dr, K. G. "T'homas,
Benvis—=lacob 11, Burnes,
Casrvienn=—Johin Wetinore,
Lowenvine=Dr. Butler,
Povaxn—(hristopher Lee.
Yorsasrowx—J. S, Jahnson.

New Lvwe—Hannibal Reeve,
Akrun—="Thomas P. Beaeh,

New Lisnos—Giourga Gurretson,
Cyvcewnari—=Williaw Donnldson,
Sanivevinte=—James Farner,

Easr Fameigno—Jolin Marsh.

| Favistoxy Pagy—Joseph 13, Coals,,

- — _——— |
ddnti Stavery Publications,

J, BLAZALEEE FUTEERDDE haa

just received und has now for sale as her

boarding house, Sarah Galbreath's, west and
oliligh' st the
FULLOWING PUBLICATIONS

A NARRATIVE OF THE LIFE OF
FREDERICK DOUGLASS, wnuen by
hisells A story of tha denpest interest, re-
lated by one who has himself folt the iron of
sluvery enter his own soyl. Price 50 and 55
ernis.

THE CONSTITUTION A PRO-SLA-
ERY COMPACT, or sereerioxy rroM
e Manisox Parins,

‘I'nis work contagus the disenssions an the
subijmel of Nluveey in the Clopvention that
trd the Constitution,  ""hose who wish
t‘n k ;,._ w the charmetor of that instrument and
the design of those who fmmed iy woyle o
wioll to examine the Madison l'ap:t‘ni. ‘i’?c:?
25 eouts, )
THE BROTHERHOOD GF THIEVES,

UR A THUE MOTURE OF THE AMERICAN

Onvien asn Crengy, by 8, 8, Foster,

A dark and loathsome, bt trye picture.—
Price | '.'5 cenis.

COME OUTERISM, or vHE nuTy or si-
CESSION FloM A OORRUPT cHERCH, by Wn,
Cioodell.

The urguments are upanswerahle, Price
Boeonits.

THE AMERICAN CHIURCHS twe BUL-
WARKS OF AMERJCAN SLAVERY,
Iy Jumes G, Biracy,

Faets liglisputable; suflicient to condemn
all of his pariy who gemdin iy pro-slavery
clinrthin,—1rive 1 .,"ly eeirts,
SGARKIBON'S POEMS™ 2 geat little

valume.=Frice 81 cpnts,

SARCHY MOORE, or Tne mEyein oF 4
suave,' by Richard It Hildreth,

e ol the mes) bestiully written works
that has ever been ]"-‘-Jii'll frmin the M\ii-b‘h,-
Very ||Tr~=n.—1’!i.l'e 40 cents.

SIHE OFFERING. a eollection of s

slavery picoes in prose & vermse,.—Pricen 3

oens.

«VOICES OF THE TRUE Illﬂ;xl\il"?l:'.ﬁ“
From No, 4 to 6 inclusive, 3 beautilul and

elhieap patiodienl of a kaloripatory character.

wiee 374 crmnathe soy

PORTRIAT OF LUCRETIA MOTT, s

bewitifully exeeutel, and correet likenecss.

37 conts.

CHANNING'S LAST ADDRBSS ¢ et

L
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